
Then hath bccnc caught by any of ray trade, 

And there itis in wrning faircly drawne. 

Bian. Why, I am part my gamouth long agoe. 

Bor. Yet read the gamouth of Hortentio . 

Bian. gamouth I am the ground of all accord: 

*v,to plead Hortenjio's paffioxi : 

Bceme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
C fa ut, chr.doucs wi th all affeffion : 

Ij fol re, one Cliffe, two notes haue I , 

Slapni, (how piety or I die. 

Call you this gamouth ! tut I like it not, 

Cldfathionsplcale me bell, tarn not fo nic,e 
To charge true rules for old inuentiotrs. 

Enter a Lflfe 'Jfetiger* 

7<(J.che. Miftrdfe your father prayes you Ieaue your bookes, 
And hclpe to drelTe your fillers chamber vp, 
iou know to morrow is the wedding day. . 

Bian. Farewell fwcete mailers both, 1 muft began. 

Luc. Faith Miftrcllc then I haue no caufc to ftay, 

Bor . But I haue caufe to pry into this pedant. 

Ale thinkes he lookesas though he was in lout ; 

Yctiftliy thoughts 5^04 be ib humble 
To call thy wandting eiesoncucry Hale:. 

Seize thee that Lift, ifonce I findc thee ranging, 

Bortenfio will be quit with thee by changing. £ xn , 

J 

Later B aptijta, Cjr eniio , c Tva?iio , K atherine } B ianca^ and others 
attendants. 

^ Bap. Signior Luccntio ,thhh the pointed day 
i nat Katherine and Petmchio (hould be married. 

And yet we hcarenotofourfonneinLaW'S 

What will befaid, what mockery will it be ? 

T o want the Bride-groome when the Prieft attends 
Tofpeakethe cereraoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faics Lucentio to thislhame of ours 

Kate. Nolhamcbutmine: I aiuft fprfooth beforft 
To giuc my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vn to a mad- brainc r adesby full of Ipleenc, 

Who woo’d in hafte, and nrcanes to wed at leifure 


‘ the Tamtn? of the ShreK>» 

I told you I , he was a frantickefoole, 

Hiding his bitter lefts in blunt bchauiour, 

And ca be noted for a merry man ; 

Hee’ll wooeathoufand.poinc the day of marriage, 

Mikefriends, inuite. and proclaime the banes, 

Yctneucr meanesto wed where he hath woo’d: 

Now mull the world point at poore Katherine , 

And lay, loc, there ismad Petruchio's wife 
If it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine and Baptifia too 
Vponmy life Petmchio meanesbut well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word, 

Though he be blunt , I knew him palling wife. 

Though heberaerry, yet wichall he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneuerfeen though, 

£x it weeping, 

2?tf/\Go girle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
Forfuchaniniurie would vexea verie Saint, 

Much more a Ihrew of impatient humour. 

£ nter Biondello . 

Bion. Mailer, mailer, ifewes , and fuch newes as you neuer 
heard of, 

Baf Isitnevv and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio’s comming? 

Bap. Ishccome .? 

.Bion. Why no fir? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion, He is comming. 

Bap. When will he be heere ? 

Bion. When he Hands where I am, and fees you there. 
a ra. But fay, what to thine olde newes ? 

Bun Why ’Petmchio is comming, in a new hat and an olde 
lerkin.apaire of old breeches thrice turn’d 


;/fc 


I , - * u , apaireofbootesthat 

»ue beene candle- cafes, one buckled, another lac’d :an old rufty 
wor tane nur f b<* Tn.vr,* a -~iory, w ith a broken hilt, and 

f , — 1 points :hishorlc hip’d with an olde 

r.otby fa dale and ftirrops of no kindred : befides poffeft with the ' 
Lenders, and like to mol# in the chine, troubled with theLatn'- 



woi tane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
cnapelelic : with two broken points ihishorfe hin’H wirfian n U, 


ll 1 > fotefted With the faftions, full of Wrndegall 


Dcd 
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